CHRISTMAS MORNING

speech was known to have, as a rule, more to do
with the machinery of the tranter's throat than with
the matter enunciated.

They made preparations for going to church as
usual; Dick with extreme alacrity, though he would
not definitely consider why he was so religious.
His wonderful nicety in brushing and cleaning his
best light boots had features which elevated it to the
rank of an art Every particle and speck of last
week's mud was scraped and brushed from toe and
heel; new blacking from the packet was carefully
mixed and made use of, regardless of expense. A
coat was laid on and polished; then another coat for
increased blackness; and lastly a third, to give the
perfect and mirror-like jet which the hoped-for ren-
counter demanded.

It being Christmas-day, the tranter prepared him-
self with Sunday particularity. Loud sousing and
snorting noises were heard to proceed from a tub in
the back quarters of the dwelling, proclaiming that he
was there performing his great Sunday wash, lasting
half-an-hour, to which his washings on working-day
mornings were mere flashes in the pan. Vanishing
into the outhouse with a large brown towel, and the
above-named bubblings and snortings being carried
on:for about twenty minutes, the tranter would appear
round the edge of the door, smelling like a summer
fog, and looking as if he had just narrowly escaped
a watery grave with the loss of much of his clothes,
having since been weeping bitterly till his eyes were
red ; a crystal drop of water hanging ornamentally at
the bottom of each ear, one at the tip of his nose, and
others in the form of spangles about his hair.

After a great deal of crunching upon the sanded
stone floor by the feet of father, son, and grandson as
they moved to and fro in these preparations, the bass-
viol and fiddles were taken from their nook, and the
strings examined and screwed a little above concert-
pitch, that they might keep their tone when the service
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